1 ON THE RUN/ UNDATED
except to cripple Irish trade. Motors have been very
little used by us, except in Elections: we have not
the money! Of course, S.F. traders can be hit that
way and their businesses ruined. All this fuss may
be to upset our organisations for the elections, and
to prevent our people in the slums learning the in-
tricacies of P.R., but I don't think that the enemy
will gain much. The situation appeals to the imagina-
tion of the people, and they love the excitement.
They are not afraid and they have a great sense of
humour. It gives them endless joy when they out-
wit ' the Hun/ and vast and pompous military raids
result in the arrest of two harmless pacifists.
How is your health ? I hope that you are none
the worse for your exertions during my visit.
I am going to keep quiet for a bit and then dodge
them and go about as usual, as there is much to be
done.
' somewhere in ireland.'
beloved old darling,—I have succeeded in get-
ting Ossian at last: it was evidently second-hand, as
it was cut. P. S. O'Hegarty has been looking for it
since before I was on the run. Awfully funny things
are happening, and we manage to have many a good
laugh.   The enemy raided Mrs. F	and found only
two women in the house. They tried to terrorise her
into telling them where her husband was. In the
middle of the altercation the lights went out. It
was a penny-in-the-slot machine. The officer ordered
her to put in a penny. She refused point-blank.
' Put it in yourself/ she said, and she watched them
relighting the gas. They went away empty-handed,
the officer saying that they would get him, in spite
of her.

